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Th3 follov/ing is a transcript taken from 
Capitol’s ’’Probe” album, ”TH2 COlC'TiilGVEkSY/’ 
Completely transcribed is the interview' v;ith 
Jack PwUby, l^Irs /iJ^^Q^yn Y/alther, Pather Cscar 
Huber, S.lv!:. Holland, 






text of the interview with Mrs. 






Harle Cabell. Any additional portions of the 
record you wish transcribed will be supplied 
upon request. Any portions of the Jack 7ruby 
text v;hich are used, should carry an Alskog, 
Inc. copyright, or words to that effect. 



Narrator: Mrs. Carolyn 77alther liac an unobstruotad viav/ of the 

Texas School Book Depository frort one block av/ay. 

She has never told her story to anyone but the 7DI. 



V/alther 



Uell, I saw 



lan in the window and he had 



^ux 



in hi ’3 hands pointed downward. The aan evidently 
was in a kneelin:^ position because his forearr.s v/ere 
resting on the windov; sill. There was another nan 
that was standing beside hin but 1 only sav; a portion 
of his body because... he v;as standing partly behind 
the v/indov/, you know, only half v/ay in the window, and 
the v/indov/ v;as dirty and I couldn’t see his face up 
above where the v/indow was pushed up. It startled ne, 
then I thought, ”Well, they probably have guards possi- 
bly in all the buildings, so I didn’t say anything, and 
fust right away soneone said, 'T-Iere they cone.*' ’ And I 
heard one shot, and I thought at the tine the first 
shot was .a firecracker, and after the last car passed 
me I started walking back to v/crk, and I had reached 
w xxe o W.A o , ^Ln^* tv/o e s^.o wo , Ic. we^ , 



mor< 






second and third shots were right together, and then I 
thought ”It’s going...” (she breaks) and I turned and 
started back up Din Street and a woman looked at ne and 
:his building, and she said ’’lie’s in that 



ouilan 



»» v^starts to cry — cries/ 



(sore) 



po^o'o —2 — 



Narrs-tor ; ’vlassive blood transfusior^s d-ring s. 15-r.dnut3 operation 

failed to save tbe President. I-Ie died on a stretcher 
cart at approxinanely i p.x. The Very P.everend Oscar 
liuber, pastor of the Holy Trinity Church, administered 
the last rites in Trauma Hoorn One. 



rather Huber: Xs 1 v/flhsd in, 1 saw the President lyin^ on an emergency 
table. 1 noticed that his Icv/er extremities were 
extremely white and the thought came to me, "There's no 
blood in this man." He was covered v/ith a sheet from his 
head down to belov/ his hnees. And the President's v/ife 
was standing at the right side of the President and I 
v/alhad around her and expressed my sympathy briefly and 
immediately gave Conditional Absolution to the President. 
1 reo’-oved the sheet down to the tip of his nose and 1 
-nnointed him with the Holy Oils, giving him the Extreme 
Unction, as v;e called it at tnat time. It is now called 





Sacranient of 


the Side. 


And 


put the sheet hack over 


V ^ 


face. 1 did 


not know 


v/here 


he oeen u ^ wnere 


the 


bullets bad s 


truck hin 


and 


I had no thought of look- 


“*■*■*0 


for anything 


like that 


• o 


then shortly after this 


the 


crowd in the 


Eir^ergancy 


Eooni 


dispersed and I went on 



to the corridor. And the President’s wife was seared in 
a chair. 1 walked over to her and expressed my sympathy 
to her and that of my parishoners and she thanked me 
very graciously and asked me to pray for the President. 
But I will never forget, of course, the agonized look 
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on the President's wife, whst shsll " call her, ivirs. 
Kennedy's fsce. She seened to be in z. dnze. She 
couldn’t believe what had happened. 



liarrator : 



J/Irs, Cabell rar.3r.bers the Pirst Lady's serenity. 



Urs. Cabell; After Pather Znber arrived and gave Conditional 

Absolution, it was then than the Looters ashed her to 
v/ait outside. She was sitting in a straight chair up 
against the door of Cnsrgency P.oon v/hen 1 walked up 
with the gentlenan who had cone cur to the oar and -.sked 
r.e if 1 would go in and sit with Lrs. Zannedy hv’^causa it 
seer.s that her secretaries then were back in the Press 

r 

Coon. And, as for v/onen, she was alone because Mrs, 
Connally had gone up, by this tine, to the operating roor. 
with Governor Connally. Yes. T/hen 1 walked up to her, 
it was very difficult for re to say anything, of course. 

1 sinply said, "Mrs. Zannedy, I'r. Zliaabeth Cabell and 
I'lr. here to do whatever 1 can for you." -Ind one of the 
Secret Servicemen put a chair by her and about that time, 
one of the nurses brought her coffee. Mhila 1 v/as there 
v/ith her, she refused all sedation. She did drink the 
coffee. Shall Z tell you the rest? She asked' for a 
cigarette and my purse was on the floor, down by the 
chair. And when I reached dov/n to gat my purse, Z got 
w..e oigareww*v£9 a_. c. _ ^oo..ea up ana sne was gone. 

.-.nd Z looked over and apparently they had given iirs. 
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her purse wr^s on the carrii 


•ge in that roor.. And she 


was fxmbiins in her purse : 


■or a cigarette. And I 



said, "L^'s. Xacnedy, I have a cigarette for you." 



And I don't than!-: she even 


heard r.e. finally, she found 


a cigarette and then she t\ 


irned and locked at ne as 


though she had never seen :: 


;.e before and she said, "But 


1 don't have a natch." An; 




her and v/s walhed hade to : 


:he chairs. 



Narrator: Laaa's star v/itness is 


. Holland, a wiaened employee 


Ox the Union Uarninal Conp:; 


-ny in Balias,, who obseo-ved 


the assassination iron a r: 


-ilroad bridge overlooking Bln 


' Stroat. His recollections 


of that agonining day highlight 


a two-and-a-half-hour dccu: 


:.entary filr. which Lane has 


profitably distributed ove; 


.-seas, especially among 


Uuropeans who are convince* 


Ox a C\>nsp ...r acy • 



S.K. Holland: I v/as standing right up ag; 


:-inst the bannister on top of 


the triple underpass where 


they were loohing right down 


their throats you might sa; 


7 . Naturally, 1 had my eye on 


the President's car, and t! 


le first loud report, well he 


kinda slumped forv/ard a li 


:tle bit, and his right hand 


went up to his neck. In a 


second or w\/o ^'overnor 


Connolly, he slumped over , 


just like dropping a sack of 



flour. And there was just a short oause in there until 



(r.ore) 
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Xarrator : 



‘thsr 0 was aaoulio- r^por’j uha- v/asn^ w as loua as tao 
firs*: two. It cane iron ny left, frcn behind a piclcet 
fence. Ana there was a pnff of snohe that kind of 
lingered cut cf the green trees right out of that 
picket fence about 9 or right off nhe grounc. Tne 
third shot cane from- the fence. 

Q: yhat did the Secret Servicenan do in the front of 

the President’s car? 

'fhey junped up in their seat and was standing up in 
the seat v/ith a nachine-gun. 

Q: Where v/as he looking? 

He was suandang up warn nis nacnane— gc.n, r—^Uw wOv/w*.ru 
that picket fence. 

Harold Wiesberg, the author of another V/a*rren Connissaon 
criticue — 77hit^w^ash — points out a najor error in 
Holland ’ s cbservat ions . 



Weisber^ 



He gives this graphic story and at s al^ - ‘ a certaan com- 
pletely truthful y but then he says something that coulcn’ 
possibly have happened, ’h-.nd I saw the Secret Serviceman 
in the front of the President’s car get up and wave a 
machine-gun.” How, there happens to be an existing film 
of this, the Zapruder film. It also happens to oe that 



Callerman had to be sitting down t 






function, and v/as sitting dov/n. H-.e only other Seorc 
Serviceman v/as Grear who had both hands on the v;heel. 
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Xarrato: 



Before P.uby was transferraa from the Dallas County Jail 
to Paricland I-Iospital, for treatment of a massive cancer 
infection, he was guarded around the clock in solitary 
confinement. Dhere were no windows in his spartan cell. 
A naked light bulb shone above him 24 hours a day. 
Dhin;cing bach three years. Duty lay in his hospital bed 
and recounted the events regarding his hilling of Lee 
Harvey Oswald. 



Jack Ruby: 1 went to the V/estern Union Office to try to send the 

money and naturally the clerk took my money. After she 
took the rioney " turned away and walked out. “ walked 
down the street. And the curiosity had aroused me. 

. Because of the flash in my mind seeing the people there 

before I went up to Western Union as 1 drove by on }.Iain 
Street. On the south side of Main Street. So I walked 
tov/ams the ramp X nctac.sd i»ne po—.iO'S scu*.^ car . On 
the head' of the ramp and an officer leaning over talking 
to him with his back to me. All Z did .is walk down 
there, down to the bottom cf the ramp and that's when 
the incident happened. .At the bottom of the ramp. 

Question: Did you recognize anyone beyond when you reached the 

bottom of the ramp? 
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Answer : 



I\o, but I recoguizad tba pcliua officer in the car. 



That was an rne c:: 
this ether nian was 



7. lie was Lt. Saa Pierce, 

^ XaS w kf a> i ^ k«o • 



And 



Questior 



^.‘fnen dia you fana-.ly rea-.aze mat sciaetnang hac 



Answer: 






:hat, before I hnev/ 



Tell, it happened in such 
it 1 was dev/n on the ground. The officers had r.e on 
the ground. 



Question: Did you realise you had done anything? 



Answer: 



Tell, really it happened so fast and everything else, 
1 can’t recall what happened fren the ticie 1 car.e to 
the bouton of the ranp until the police officers had 
ne on the ground. 



Questior 



Have no recollection? 



Answer : 



1\0, hut I kno7/ that they v/ere holding ny 
grabbed one for the gun. 






Question: Did you ever hnow Oswald before? 



Answer : 



Hever have known hin or seen hin before. 



vHiora) 



P-: 






Question: 



Did you ever plan anything like this? 



Answer 



I v/as so emotionally upset for three days 



Question: Is there any truth at all to the stories that 

Oswald had been in your club? 

*. 

1 

Answor: Noi'is whs^oSOGVsr* *v*s 2 . f 2 bnca,wio^, 

Question: ICorinally you carried ‘cde gun w^th you didn'L you 

Jack? 



rvuswer : 



Yes i did. I always carried a gun because of various 
altercations I had in my club. And I carried pretty 
large suras of money at times. The ironic part of this 
is that if I hadn’t made an illegal turn behind the 
bus to zhe parking lot, bad I gone tke v;ay I was 
supposed to go — straight dov/n Main Street — I’d 
of never i I v/ould never have met this fate*. Because 
the difference In meeting this fate was 30 seconds. 

One way or the other* 



Question: Did you know v;hen Oswald \:^3 going to be moved Jack* 



Answer: He was supposed to oe moveu a*c Z.0 io\j 



Question: Is there anything else you think than I ought xc 
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Are you unconifcrtable? 



Hran 



Tj'' rfr% 

r* *-o^ 
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ICXIOW o S«0*iv? 



Answer: 



My rectum bedridden you knew... 



Question: 



You got sores ;; hub? 



Answer 



sores ^ n t * 3 



f 
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